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assisted by a hired assassin, Scoronconcolo, in a room in Loren*
zino's house adjoining the Medici Palace, to which house
Atessandro had gone late at night imagining that hs would
meet there a lady of whom he was enamoured, and who was
none other than Loienzino's own sister Laudomia, the young
widow of Alemanno Salviati, who, we are told, "was as vir-
tuous as she was beautiful/7 and who had previously rejected
the Duke's odious attentions with scorn14 Lorenzino, however,
was merely deluding him, and, instead of his sister, brought
in the assassin Scoronconcolo, and together they put an end
to the detestable being who had for five years outraged
Florence 15

Lorenzino was a strange youth. He was the eldest of the
four children of Pier Francesco (the younger) and Maria
Soderini, and had decided ability and character, while it is
specially recorded of him that he had much culture and literary
talent. But he is said to have acted at times as though seized
with temporary madness. On one occasion, when in Rome, he,
although a great admirer of antiquities, in a sudden freak
knocked off the heads of several fine statues of the Emperor
Hadrian; at which act Pope Clement was furious, threatened
to hang him, and banished him from Rome. He was seventeen
when Alessandro was made Duke of Florence, and from that
time he became the latter's constant associate, and companion
in all his vicious courses. His devoted mother, the widowed
Maria Soderini, did her utmost to lead her eldest son into
better ways, and to get him to break off his connection with
Alessandro, but unsuccessfully, a failure accounted for by
Lorenzino in his defence by his statement that his conduct
had had a deliberate object (see below). His sister Laudomia
was a celebrated beauty of the time; her portrait, painted by
Bronzino, is to be seen in the Accademia delle Belle Arti,
Florence.

Leaving Alessandro's body where it lay, Lorenzino forth-
with took horse and fled from Florence, riding hard through
the nistfit for Bologna.16 Next morning the Duke's servant?,